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Summary: 


Sveta and Matthew enjoy an intimate moment in a garden 
full of distractions. 


Kitty Dog 
Author's Note: 


First posted years ago on the GS kink meme, for a 
‘doggy style’ Matt/Sveta prompt. | figured it might be 
worth cross-posting after getting feedback from a friend 
recently that it works well enough as a joke fill. 


Sveta bounced in Matthew's lap as he leaned back, gazing 
at their point of connection and breathing in the scent of the 
herbs and flowers filling the walled garden. He swept his 
gaze up her body in time to see her ears twitch as a 
butterfly fluttered between them. She lunged forward and 
caught it between her teeth, startling Matthew into falling 
back into the grass. 


She swallowed the bug, and laughed as Matthew pushed 
himself back up onto his elbows. For a moment, she looked 
as though she was about to speak, but then her eyes latched 
onto something behind him and her ears twitched again. 
Before he could grab her, she raced off. He spun round to 
see her chasing something small and blurry through the 
grass. 


"Sveta, what...?" 


The blur disappeared behind a bush. Sveta turned back to 
him, blushing as she offered a reply. "A hare. | couldn't 
resist..." 


"| thought | was irresistible," Matthew teased, heading over 
to join her. 


She started walking back to him, only to pick up speed at 
the last minute and tackle him to the ground. They rolled as 


they landed, and kept rolling as he caught on to her whim. 
They wrestled until he managed to pin her down in a tangle 
of limbs and crushed flowers. She wriggled and purred, then 
leaned over and licked his arm. He twisted her round until 
they were both kneeling in the grass, and wrapped one arm 
around her chest, planting the other firmly in front of her. 
When he buried himself in her heat again, she rubbed up 
against him, and he grasped her hot skin, nipping at her 
shoulder and pushing deeper inside her. She wanted an heir, 
and he would give her one. 


